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RIGHT. ANO, ‘BRAVO. DOW--DON'T| IT’S STRATEGY. EIGHT-LEGS IS )\ 
ah... FOURS ARE) / YOU THINK YOU'VE | GONNA MAKE A MISTAKE, 
ALWAYS WILD. LOST iH? 
MAYBE BOTH, THERE KES YOU! \\ 
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LET'S START WITH 
TEN C's. CARZ? 
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pee, | 
ING. TASTE BAD. A\\ 
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~/ GENEROUS WE ARE. 
P| YOUR BUTT IN A SLING 
I WILL PUT. GET IT 
UP THERE. 


THIS IS CRAZINESS. \ 
YOUR FRIENO HAS PN 
A DEATHWISH. p——%, Bh TO MY SHAME. 
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IS. YOU WERE BRACING STAY OUT OF. 

WITH YOUR OTHER LEGS. THIS. I SAY YOU'RE 
BET IS OFF. A CHEAT. WHAT. 


HAVE YOU GOT 
TO SAY...2 
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YY NEXT TIME WEFINISH. [py 
EY 1 SUCK YOUR MARROW. | 
SY << 
—_— SQ 


Y 77 WOW 00 I GET INTO THESE ) 
THINGS. I WON'T HAVE 
BAIL UNTIL NEXT WEEK. 
GAME CLEANED ME OuT./ | 
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WHEN SHE FINDS 
OUT, OUCH. 
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GOOD QUESTION. 
INDIO-- 


PLACE: THE 1-5 POINT BETWEEN SKELOS AND 
ia OF te ES Tpe ‘DEAD MOO! a 


ERE YEARS BEFORE, MEN FOUGHT HERE, ARCED THROUGH 
THE HEAVENS (N SHIPS TOO FAST TO NEED THE GUIDANCE OF 
A LIVING HAND. SEALED BLINDLY INTO THEIR. CASIO 
THEY BREATHED STERILE AIR AND WAITED AS COMPUTER: 

DECIDED WHO WOULD LIVE ANDO WHO WOULD DIE. 


ANO HERE THEY DIED SENG: 
OR RI Tae TIME. ree 
BATTLE CRUISER AN 


ASIDE, CLUMPED WHERE THEY 
CAN 


OFFER NO INJURY TO TRADE 
OR ASSENCER LINERS, 


TANS I WANT THE 
SENSORY MATRIX 

E-EMBEDOED NOW! 
NO MORE EXCUSES: 


ALL READINGS ARE IN 
NOMINAL RANGE, 


MS DION'T 
a REET INE 


‘= 
cA GUIDANCE SYSTEM 
TO GET “NOMINAL” 


Ah hah. TEST BEGINS IN STALL, CAP'N. 

TWENTY SECONOS, WHETHER SLAVERY ANO 

YOU'RE THROUGH OR NOT. IT’S MURDER 
ULEGAL, a 
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ALL RIGHT, IT WORKS, 
K TK 


LET'S GET 
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PROMISES. WHEN? Jom 
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ALWAYS TOMORROW. \y 
WHY NOT TODAY? oF 


“THIS IS REGISTERED CRAFT TSUNAMI. 
“S SAM UMBER NEMO 


TO CRYSTAL STATE COMMERCIAL 
19] PORT “EPSILON: AWAITING CLEARANCE.” 


tS 1S EPSILON. YOU ARE 
ING. EASE REPORT 


7_WE HAVE FULL NUMBERS ALL 
ALSHAIN, LANDING FACTORS: LANDING CUSH, ENERGY 
CUSHIONS OP? FIELDS DAMPENED, ALL GUIDANCE 
; LOCKED IN AND READY 
FOR AUTO. 


THE NEW SENS! » 
LINK (nena ry 


THE VOICE OF MY 
CONSCIENCE. ALL RIGHT, 
TLL CHECK WITH ‘EM FIRST. 


OPERATIONAL, BUT IMPOUNDED 
BY STATE. TOO BAD. THE RIGHT 
SMUGGLER, red ay MAKE A 


/ 1 FIND THE 
vi IBUECT f 
DISTASTEFUL, Z 


INDIO. YEAH. SEEMS A COUPLE 
OF oun PEOPLE GOT INTOA 


AT THE GROUNDLING, 
THEY'RE BEING HELD 
AT CENTRAL, 


FIRELORDS, I HOPE 
THIS DOESN'T THROW 
OUR SCHEDULE OFF. 


MY NAME IS INDIO, HAT ARE You \ 


wi 
REGISTERED CAPTAIN OF TALKING ABOUT? 
THE TSUNAMI, I'M HERE 
FOR MY CREW. 


WE WOULDN'T 
SUCH A THING 
HAPPEN. 


AND MY HEAD ON ITS SHOULDERS. 
Stasi 1 CANNOT HELP YOU: 


Race 

Z WELL, I 

¢, HAD TO TRY. CAN ” 
ST?’ SURE. LET'S 


SEE...CELL ON 
LEVEL... COME, 


% 1 SEE THEM, AT 
ij Wy LEAs 


I'M NOT HAPPY, I GO INTO RUT IN 
SIX WEEKS. I’LL SPENO THE BEST 
Sarvs MY LIFE DIGGING IN 


INDIO WON'T 
LEAVE US HERE, 


STRINGY YOU ARE. 
ITRIFY I LET YOU 
SIT_ FOUR-THREE DAYS, 
THEN T HUSKNODU. 
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HEY. SHE'D DO W } 
ANYTHING FOR 


THIS FACE Z\ 


YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND. 
IT WAS JUST A FRIENOL 
BRAWL. 


10 
DOW. L JUST CAME 
TO SAY GOODBYE. 


Ss . : 
Lg I'MGOING TO 
BE SICK. ANGEL. HOW LONG. 
- f \ WILL It TAKE TO GET 
“nN y\ US OUT? 
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I DONT LIKE THE IOEA 
$F, aeeeriNe WITH THAT 
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PROBABLY FIGURED WE'D. 
SORT IT OUT AMONG US AND 
SAVE “EM SOME COURT TIME, 
ARE YOU SURE THIS INDIOOF 
YOURS CAN GET US OUT? 


INDIOS SPEAK OF AN \ 


ABOUT FIVE TO TEN. YOU'VE 
REALLY DONE IT THIS TIME. = 


YOU CAN“ 
JUST LEAVE 
INDIOL YOU. 


US HERES 
9 a] can't 00 THis. 
*; AFTER ALL WE'VE 
+I THOUGHT... 


FULLY FROM NOWON. 


I KNEW YOU 
COULDN'T LEAVE 
ME IN THERE. 


CAN'T SAY 
I’M PLEASED TO 
MEET YOU. LET’S 


---TO BE CONTINUED 
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ECLIPSE COMICS « P.O. BOX 199 * GUERNEVILLE, CALIFORNIA 95446 


Welcome fo the first issue of FUSION! In this issue you will meet the main cast of 
FUSION, characters who will be loitering about these monochromatic pages for quite some 
time (that is, those members of the crew who survive the mayhem to come). In future issues 
we will see how this crew endures in the waning fires of a galaxy torn by a massive war. 

The crew's first adventure Is a five-parter called “Soulstar Commission.” |t was written 
by Steven Barnes, new to comics but certainly not new to writing. You may wish to check out 
some of his novels, which can be found in the science fiction section of any reasonable book 
store, 

As far as artistic chores go, the work is pretty evenly divided between Gallacci and 
Dowling in a complex, arcane sort of way. Gallacci does most of the rough layout and 
toning, while he and Lela pretty much share the pencilling and inking. For you Gallacci fans 
out there, it will be harder to spot the specifics of Steve’s work because of the way he 
adapted his work to Lela’s style. One place he really stands out is with the technical details: 
ships, electrical stuff, ducting, etc. Lela does great ducks, but ducting? Terrible! 

Then there's Lois Buhalis, a letterer so talented that it makes my ears bleed. Rounding up 
the creative crew is Ken Macklin, who will be dropping by now and then with one of 
his DR. WATCHSTOP stories. He’s a genius. 

That's pretty much it. If you are not already familiar with cat and Dean, then | will 
suggest you look up more titles in the Eclipse line: it speaks for what they are better than 
anything | could write. And what exactly is my job? Hard to say. You know how a termite needs 
acertain type of parasite in its digestive tract to keep it alive? Yeah, well that’s the sort of the 
role | play. 

In order to encourage letters and possibly liven up this part of the comic, there will be a 
contest in every issue, complete with cheap prizes! The winners will be determined by the 
cleverness and correctness of their answer. Originality always counts. All decisions are final. If 
| know you, you're probably ineligible. 

The prize this month will go to the person who comes up with the most twisted, but 
playable, variation of draw or stud poker. Originality counts—get out your copies of Hoyle’s! 
Oh, and anyone who suggests a lowball game using a pinochle deck will be defenestrated 
on general principle. 


The prize is: (really!) THE SPIDER WEBS AND DUST FROM BEHIND LELA’S BED AND A PORTRAIT 
OF THE ENTIRE TSUNAMI CREW DRAWN ON A BOWLING BALL! (Or if requested, the same portrait 
drawn on paper by both Steve and Lela.) 


All answers must be received by March 4, 1987. 


ee IN TRUTH, YOU ARE THE 
THOUGH TISeE HAV ONLY REMARKABLE THING 
ABOUT THIS DESOLATE 
WORLD. 


NO RESOURCES 
TO INTEREST 
INDUSTRIALIZED 
RACES...NOARTIFACTS 
OF PAST CIVILIZATIONS, 
EVEN THE GEOLOGY 
1S NOT UNIQUE. 


BUT NONETHELESS, 


WELL, THEY 
CAN ALL STOP. 
LOOKING FURTHER, 
I'M THE ONLY ONE 
OF MY KIND. 


EXHIBIT AT THE 
INTERSOLAR 


NO FAMILY. 
NOPE..UUST ME... 
ROAMING THE 
BARREN PLAINS 
ALONE... AWAITING 

EXTINCTION. 


T 
NOTHING 


FREE FOOD 
OF THIS. 


ANO SHELTER FOR 


LIFE,..I COULD GO 
FOR THATS 


‘ WAITS 
RECONSIDER... 


IE EO 
ENTERTAINMENT... 


I’M SURE THE 
CURATORS ON 


ARE 
PLEASANT. 


$0, 00 

YOU THINK 

(T WORKED? 
SUPPOSE FRED 
GETS LONELY AND 
TELLS THEM THAT 
THERE ARE 
THREE MILLION 
MORE OF US 
DOWN HERE? 


FOR AWHILE, 


